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III." . . . THE OLD KILL.
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EAGLE-EY- E ;
OR,

THE DOUBLE SHOT.

A TALE OF WYOMING.

"bYE.'T.W. HOPKINS

' The beautiful Vale of Wyoming, Pennjlv- -

tiia, became the scene of a dreadful fangedy.

Throueh tbil rallej the Susquehanna flows.

on the banks of which the inhabitants of Con

necticut had planted a colony, many years before
the Revolution. It became the most populous

, ud flourishing settlement in America, and no

where perhaps on the face of the globe existed
. A community of like numbers, where) so much

happiness, based upon public aad private virtue
prevailed, as in the Valley of Wyoming. In
dustry and frugality were the great temporal
characteristics of the people, and, at the same
time, stem patriotism found a luxuriant nursery
there. When the war of Independence broke

. out, Wyoming tent forth its youth, and during
the struggle it gave a thousand soldiers to bat
tle for liberty; and yet, in the midst of that

' peaceful community, party spirit raised its un-

seemly head; and soon the animosities of Whigs
and Tories became as strong there as elsewhere,
separating and severing the dearest ties.

The republicans having a majority, nsed
: meant to restrain the action of the tones, and

even expelled several of them from the colony.

This highly exasperated them; they swore re
venge they coalesced with their savage neigh
ben; and during the summer of this year, while

- nearly all the youths of the settlement were
with the army, they resolved to wreak vengeance
Both toriea and Indians lulled the inhabitants
Into security by protestations of friendship, and
caused them to be less on their guard. History
of To.

' Ia the sweet vale of Wyoming, George and
. Mary Ryerson, had found a pleasant resting

place, far away from the care and turmoils of
city life. Their wealth consisted of a convenient
farm-hous- e, with a broad belt of rich, cultivated
land, lying along the banks of the gentle Sua

quehanna, and a tract of woodland on the moua
. tain aide; of therp, cattle, horses, poultry, all
. manner of implements of husbandry; everything

which ministers to the real necessities and hap-

piness of man. There they lived and loved,
acknowledging no sovereign tare the Lord of
Heaven and earth, no aristocracy save that of
superior intelligence. During the summer month
he arose early, and busied himself with the su
perintendence of his farm; the attended to the

' management of the household, and found leisure
to look after the welfare of the flowers, to plant
vines and train then gracefully about the cot
tage windows, to sit in their cool shadows, and
ting songs of love and peace.

George Ryerson was tall, handsomely framed,
" with a high, white forehead, dark, haxel eye.

And a healthsome glow upon hit cheek; Bfary
was somewhat slightly made, with blue eyes.

' ' gwlden curls, a rose-tinte- d cheek, and a sweet
emtio playing forever about her lips. They were
at beautiful and pore hearted at any pair who

, had joined hands for a life walk,tince oar first
parents trod the Eden paths together. They had
been it years nurried, and as yet no under
current of grief or bitterness had welled up to
disturb the bright surface waves T)f a serene ex
istence.

It srat winter. The Valley of Wyoming slept
finder its hoary mantle; surrounded by sloping
hills, whose nakei tree tops sparkled in the tua--

. , .beams, at if crowned with millions on millions
of diamonds; the racks, the boshes, the rivulets
everything high and low glowed aad sparkled,

.wling the tight, while along that broad, ice
- ' bouni river, the smoke of countless homes carl'

ed upward, In circling eddies, giving a wild pic

turesque character to the tone.

The large hickory fires at Seoree Ryeraon's
were sending up , volumes of flame and smoke,
the breakfast wss over, the morning orisons oft
holy faith had gone op from that broad,- - brown
hearth stone, to the gatei of heaven; Mrs. Ry-
erson tripped lightly over the bright sanded floors,
giving directions to the hale, happy servant,
Margaret, whom she assisted with her own fair
hands, ta she discoursed of this, that and the
other thing, known only in the vocabulary of
household duties.

Ia the stable, the well kept ponies had noth
ing to do, except to give their owners an occa- -
iowJ Jtfg fide, and grow under the warm'

shed; J silence of the out-do- or family was
disturbed by the low bleating of a few new born
lambs, and the answers of the watchful ewe
mothers.

" It is a fine morning for out door recreation.
and I am inclined to climb the mountain side,
and hare a chance at some silly deer." said Mr.
Ryerson, shouldering hit rifle. M The mow ia of
a favorable depth for tracking them, and they
are said to be fat and fine now," and kissing his
wife and a sweet babe, the length of whose life
might yet be counted in weeks, he sailed gaily
forth.

The icicles crackled under his feet, the' wind
painted a deeper red uponhischsek; everything
around was inspiring and cheerful; be hurried
en, crossing the Susquehanna on the ke, and
climbing up the mountain. ' rer and anon kit
feet slipped, and caught hold of tome little jew-
eled bush for temporary support, then passed on
ward and upward. He reached a level path, wind
ing circularly around the hill, as if art herself
had contrived it for a hunter's resting place, ere
he scaled the heights beyond. Here he discov-
ered recently made deer tracks In the snow; and
so be loaded his rifle, then he leaned against the
truxk of an oak. Presently he heard the sound

of cantering feet, there fell a shower of icicles
into the path, and in another instant right before
him stood a noble buck.

His dcership seemed a little short of breath,
end turned his tall antlers round as if to see if
there he might rest with safety, ere another race
He shook his head, muffed the air and listened

listened.
New is my time, thought Ryerson, as his broad

forehead turned that way; and quick at thought
the rifle load went whizzing through the air,
piercing hit very brain. With a loud snort of
distress he bounded forward a few feet and fell.

But, oh horror! at the very moment his own

powder kindled, he felt in bis shoulder a sting
like an adder; dizziness came over his sight, be
reeled and fell back against the tree.

' A dark face bent sorrowtaHyrfer him; t dark
hand extricated the bullet, and a low musical
voice said:

" Me sorry; me no mean to hurt you."
Is it you, Eagle-Ey- e r he said, restored to

consciousness by the pain caused by extracting
the bullet.

" It is me," he replied; " me take you home."
They had met before, and respected each oth

er, as noble men of different races.
Eagle-Ey- e had chased the deer until he slack

ened his pace, then came np, and fired simulta-ouil- y

with Mr. Ryerson on the other side.' The
Indian's ball struck one of the horns of the buck,
glanced and penetrated the white man's should
er, but not deeply. While he lay fainting, Eagl-

e-Eye removed his clothing, and cut it out
with his knife; that done, he whistled, and a
sau.iw appeared.

He gave the arms to Blue-Bir- bit wire, Dade

her watch th now lifeless buck; then lifting Mr.

Ryerson uponhis shoulder, commenced cautious
ly to descend the mountain side.

A strong man was Eagle Eye, full six feet
high, with the broad chest and well knit ahoul

ders of a giant. His head was finely developed,
bis eye no disgrace to his name, and the coarse
black hair lay stiffly over a brow which might
have graced a throne. There was a pensive cart
about the finely ohisseled mouth and chin, and
what are generally called " the Indian's high
cheek bones," were less prominent than those
of hit race. On hit head, instead of the tall
tuft f feather which ditfig-.-re- to many of hit
tribe, he wore a turban of red silk, hit dress
was blue trowsert, aad a jacket made of wolf-

skins. Eagle-Ey- e was a chief of hit tribe.
"Why, George, my husband; what meant

this quick and sad return?"
The Indian put hit hand to hit lips in tokei

ef silence; she led the way to the bedroom

where he laid down his burden, proceeding to
nndress him. -- The wound had bled freely, the
blood was clotted over it now. Esgle-Ey- e would

not allow her to remove the blood, but bound a
napkin over it as it was. -

" The physician T" she said.
Me cure him," he replied.
Oh, yes, yon know you ess; I will trust

yon," she continued.
The wound was aot dangerous, the force of

th ball having been broken by glancing against
the horn of the buck, and in a few days, under
the kind car of Eagle Eye, he was quite well
again. '

Mrs. Ryerson sent tome preset! ti to Blue-Bir- d;

and sometime the herself eame dewa from the
mountain, to visit th "pretty white equaw,"
and " little papoose." Mary, in tarn, thought
her pretty and interesting, with her clear olive
complexion, low, pure brow, melancholy eyes

aad jet black hair. So a friendship grew out of

what seemed at first an unhappy accident, the

two families becoming more firmly attached to

each other at weeks rolled on, through the in-

fluence of reciprocal kindness. The first veni-ao- a

(teak, the result of that " double shot," was

cooked, and eaten by the two families in token

of amity and future good will, at the house of
Mr. Ryerson; one horn of th animal was hung
np ia the cottage, one in th wigwam on the
mountain, as a memorial of the strange event.

Often the newly made friends hunted the deer
together, and as winter melted into spring, and
spring blossomed into summer, their hearts knew
no change of seasons they remained brothers
in words and deeds. .

It was the morning of July 3d, 1778. The
weather wis extremely sultry, and to enjoy the
cool ofth day, the family at the farm had risen
early. '

After partaking of a pleasant breakfast, Mr.
and Mrs. Ryerson hung listlessly over the table,
discoursing of the past and future, the thriving
conditio of their settlement, aad the whole
beautiful valley of the Susquehanna.

" It ia each a comfort, George," said th young
wife, to know that the late unhappy differen-
ce between the whigs and toriet have all melt-
ed into moonshine; and not only our tory neigh
bors, but the savagei themselves teem aow to
be vicing with each other in manifestations of
kindness and good win towards as."

"We have certainly reach cause for gratifica-
tion to our' Father in Heat en, dear Mary, for
all this seeming good faith; may he in his mer
cy grant that it is not the calm that ushers in
the tern peat!"

Just then the red turban of Eagle-Ev- e passed
before the window, and in another instant he
opened the door without knocking, and stepped
Into the centre of the room. In place of the
wolf-ski-n vest, in which we first introduced him
to the reader, he wor a white cotton shirt, with
a broad collar, open at the throat, and turned
down, displaying a fin muscular neck, and a
part of bis broad, tawny chest. He carried bis
rifle, and his powder horn suspended by a strap
over his shoulder. George read a new expres-
sion in bis countenance; and Mary almost feared
to look upon him, he was so stern, calm, yet
sorrowful.

Sit down, my brother," said George.
Will you eat?" said Mary.

" Me want nothing me not hungry, ftipfv
with me," he said, looking at George. " Take
the gun, the wild-c- is on the mountain; come
and shoot him." - '

" Oh, only wild cat," said Mary, laughing;
" well, I declare, Eagle-Ey- your grave looks
frightened me terribly; please bring him down
after you take him, but a look will do for me
no stesks this time, after a " double shot." She
alluded to their first meeting in the woods.

No smile lightened up the face of the Indian;
George waxed a shade paler as he picked up his
hat and gun, and followed him he knew not
whither; and Mary grew tad and silent as they
walked slowly along the river's side.

Noon came; the hottest, most suffocating noon
ever known in the valley of the Susquehanna.
Not a leaf stirred upon the trees, not a zephyr
lifted a blade of grass, but the sun poured down
scorehingly, vegetation withered, and every liv-

ing tiling sought shelter front his burning rays
under some friendly roof or shade tree; the very
stones were' like heated irons, and th river
glowed and sparkled like liquid fire.

George Ryerson had not returned, and Mary
looked out from the vrtndow hour after hour With

a strange foreboding of evil. Mary prepared
dinner, but sho merely tasted it, then reseated
herself at the window with tearful eyes. Baby
laid its velvet cheek against hers, and looked
into her face; its little lip quivered, and then
it sobbed aloud. With her eye fixed upon the
read, she sang it a gentle lullaby, and it then
fell asleep.

Hark! what sound is that that long, loud,
terrific yell! What mean those guns? Tbattram- -

ping, shouting, crying that despairing wail
Ho who is absent flics to his home; the boys
come down from the cherry trees; the girls rush
in from the garden, shrieking, aclinging to their
mothers' skirts; the dogs set up a howl of ter-

ror; the cattle snuff the wind, and run bellow-

ing hither and thither.
"Th English! the tones! the savages are

upon us!" was shouted from house to house,
from field to field; it echoed wildly along the
banks of the river, and reverberated from hill
to hill. The strong men girded on their armor,
and went forth to meet the heterogeneous mass
of murderers; the aged and the sick, timid wo
manhood and helpless childhood remained to
weep and pray.

On they came like a legion of fiends, shouting,
cursing, killing; the" red coats of the English
mingling with the naked shoulders of the half-cla-d

savages; their tall military cant contrasted
strangely with their shaven heads and horrid
scalping tufts.

" To the fort! to the fort!" shouted a neigh
bor, bursting open the door, and instantaneously
disappearing. .- To the fort!" shouted the frightened servant
shaking her mistress violently to arouse her from
the stupor into which she had fallen.

" To the fort! what, Margaret, has he come?
is my husband here?"

" No, no but the English the tories the
Indians are upon us! Haste! fly! for God ' take
keep your tenses!"

Margaret tied on her bonnet, hastily made np
a small bundle of necessary clothing for mother
and babe, which the put into her hands, then
herself taking the child on one arm, dragged
her out, and along in the direction of Fort King-

ston. . -

Poor bewildered Vary! ah awoke to the
of her danger, when th found her-

self flying over the dusty road, with scores of
helpless women and children, wagons rolling past
at full speed, mounted horses leaping Eke rein-

deer, with pale and hades riders, all rushing
ildly on, while ever and anon cam the din of

the and the shriek of the sufferer,
overtook by the blood hounds in the rear. Moth-
ers and children fainted and fell, old mea tat
down unable to go another step, and those whom
God granted strength to proceed, arrived at the
fort over-heate- utterly exhausted. One after
another tottered in, images of grief and despair.

Inside were a few mattresae, a acuity supply
of provisions, a few cooking utensils; and there
with melancholy thaakfulness, they at the eve-

ning meal with sickening foreboding of
Scores arrived during the nigiit; coming

from the mountains and all along the river, un-

til all the houses and barracks were full; tome
lay down to rest, others sat np, watching the fit-

ful slumberers, as ever and anon they started in
their dreams and murmured prayers to Heave
against the cruelty of man. Among the watch

ers was Miry Ryerson, sitting beside her babe
and Margaret all night long, with folded hands
and tearless eyea, and when th stereotyped
question of the sentinel, " who's there r was
asked at th break of day, th heard it, still ho

ping In the olden answer, " a friend," to detect
the voice of her husband. ' . .

All night CoL Zebu loo Bo dor and hit men-sa- t

up making strong their defence, running bullets,
doing everything which human foresight could,
for safety.

Weak and worn they were, but resolved to sell
their lives dearly; and they waited for the com
ing conflict with unflinching nerve.

The sun had rises high above the fort, and
stood out in the cloudless atmosphere like a red
ball of fire; not a leaf ftattared, aot a zephyr
rippled the surface pfjthi clea$ ealrn Susone-bann- a;

tlioried grass Cranked Under' the Teet
of the kine; the dogs dug holes ia the earth and
lay half buried there. NMvr herself seemed
awed by tome dark and held her
hot deep breath in fearful anticipation. .

An officer and guard," said the men in ths
lookout; "John Butler," they continued at they
drew nearer, and new hopes sprang up in many
a despairing heart; to slowly and silently they
came; surely their visit would be a peaceful one.

Halting, they sent a messenger to say that if
Col. Zcbuloa Butler would com out to meet bit
cousin, he would propose terms of capitulation.
Unsuspicious, not thinking in hit own honest
heart tliat one of hit own kinsman could be a
very fiend, he, accompanied by four hundred
men, went out to meet him.

In the meantime, John Butler and his party
had moved back towards a thicket, and Zebulon
and bis men followed.

" They will halt just within the wood," he
said, "the extreme beat of th day causes them
to seek the shade; let us venture yet farther my
friends," and they pressed on, till startled by a
wild demoniac yell; an ambush was upon them.
Bewildered, overpowered, were shot, stabbed,
scalped; a few only escaped by swimming the
nrer; nono remained to tell Ut tale at the fort

M They are long gone," tsaid the lookout!
"long gone," said CoL Dcuisoo, who was left
as commander; " long gone," was passed from
tip to lip, with fears for their safety.

The soldiers gazed upoa their families with
deep yearning tenderness; and mothers upon
their blooming daughters, with tha fear which
only mothers can realize; for John Butler and
hit tory band were known to be more brutal than
savages.
. They come," said the lookout; "our friends
arc safe," responded all bc'ow.

-- riot zcbuion, but John uutier; not our
friend, but die tories," and then went up a wail
of grief and despair, and a low undertone of
supplication to Heaven. - ,

Col. Denison realizing the weakness of the
force within, thougltttbupmdcst to send out
a Hug ef truce, inquired upon what terms they
might capitulate.

" The Hatchet," replied John Butler.
' "God's'will be doueran't west least die

bravely," he said mournfully. -

" kill them to the last man; kill! kill!" shou
ted the demon Colonel, tiirowing reeking scalps
over the walls of the fort, and with a thundering
cry they rushed to the attack.- - It was a hot,
fierce onset, with guns aTx! staves, and all the
implements of war, and then they commenced
escalading the ramparts. The little band fought
well and desperately, but what could they do
against such fearful odds ...

Oue after another they dropped away from the
side of their Colonel, until hope was folly, and
valor madness, and then he surrendered si dis
cretion. History tells the rest. The men were
all murdered; women and children burned; the
country was devastated, crops destroyed, grana
ries and dwellings reduced to ashes, and that
beautiful valley, which a few weeks before was

a miniature of paradise, became but one wide
scene of desolation.

Through all that night of gloom and day of
horrors, Mary Ryerson sat on a low pallet, be
side her babe and Margaret, hardly earing for
her own safety since the fate of her beloved one
was unknown. But when the heavy bolts were

at last unbarred, the doors swung open, tnd the
greedy enemy rushed in, the wat startled by
the cry of her servant, and the terrified wail of
the babe. Springing from her seat, she caught
up the little one, hugged it to her bosom, and
started for the door. Pressed down on all sides
she fell. ' A coarse tory bent hit loathsome
glance upon her face, saying, " fear nothing, I
will tare you; will you love me if I will, pretty
oner' .

As he stooped to lift her, a tall Indian pushed
bim aside, and caught her up in his arms, saying,
" hold baby tight."

Close upon their tracks followed a squaw, lea.
ding Margaret by the han none opposed them,
none questioned. T

Sometimes sxkl the Indians gravely, as they
passed, she Is yours. Eagle-Eye?- " .

' She it mine, was the laconic answer.
" Whither away with the white squaw, my fine

fellow?" said John Butler, at he bounded past
him, " put her in a place of safety, and come
back: the frolic is aot over."

"Take it," said Eagle Ere putting the baby
into the arms of Margaret, the mother resigning
it without opposition, and looking up with a
strange bewildered air. Oh the traces of that
day's butchery. . Here a hat, there a shoe, here
a torn garment, there the red, red hair. Mercy
veil th sight.' ' . ' - '

Close under the shelving bank of the river lay
alighteanoe; Eagle-Ey- e loosened it and sprang
ia with his charge, the women following. The
barque shot away like aa arrow down the stream.
The ton wat lew; a cooler breere swept with
buy wing over the water, aad often, at they pad
died away, Bloe Bird, the squaw, dipped up a

Lhandful of drops and sprinkled them In Mary's
face. Hiby laughed to see the bright showers
as they fell; and even his soother returned his
salutation with a mournful smile.
' Eagle-E- y turned th eanoe, aad shot under
the bank ; they disembarked In silence, and walk-

ed on, crossing a narrow atrip of land between
th mountain and river, and at th foot of th

! hill they all sat dowa to rest.
Th Indian put down hi burden a few me

mentt, straightened aphis tall figtire, snuffed the
wind ifimninf his strernrth. he said 'come.

las he shouldered poor Mary again. He took a
circuitous path over th mountains, stealing

along through underbrush and rocks which seem-

ed too close to allow a passage.' .'
r-- 'Only one h crept to th top f a rock, and
looked mournfully back towards Wyoming. Th
red flames of th burning fields and dwellings
were curling upwards the smoke lay in one
dirk moving mass along the horizon the river
was one long fine of flam. He groaned, set his
teeth firmly together, drew hit haad across bis
eyes, and said in his heart, " Can they be Chris-
tians? . Lo, how they deceive each other curse
their hypocrisy."
' Through that terrible massacre,- - had ahed

ho blood laid rude hands on none. Burning
with shame for his tribe, who had that bee de-

coyed into treachery, he had met them g ka
" council fire," remonstrating against their in-

tended cruelty. They could not appreciate his
nobleness of character, yet no man called him
"jcoward," be the brave of the past, the hero of
many battles. He went and returned at pleas
ure unquestioned; knowing the secrets of their
councils, bound by an Indian's sense of honor,
not to betray his people.

The heavy dew drops fell from the leaves aa
they parted them m their way, the thadows lay
heavy upon the rocks.

Eagle-Ey- e slackened his pace, descending
cautiously into a hollow.corered with underbrush
and weeds. He stooped is he proceeded, they
following wonderingly. Presently their feet pat-

ted upon the aaked rock, while far in advance,
they taw a single gleaming light. Sometimes
they lost sight of it again it twinkled directly
before them lik a star.

After' proceeding, what seemed to tome of
them, a long journey underground, they emerged
into an open room; the wall sufficiently high for
them to stand upright; thaV and the sides also
of solid rock. There was (Aar star, (the candle,)
and there bound hand and foot, was George Ry
erson, secured by a rope to a heavy rock, yet so
fettered aa to feet no other inconvenience than
that of detention. Beside him sat aa Indian boy
aad girl; bread, cold meat, and fruits ware on a
rude table beside him.

In a comer lay a buffalo robe and blanket, up
on which Eagle-Ey- e bestowed his burden; then
unbound th prisoner, who folded his wife and
child to his bosom, returning thanks to Heaven.

After the massacre was decided upon, Eagle
Eye pondered in his heart how he might tare
his friends. He must not turn informer, and come
to despise himself, and be looked upon as a wo
man by his race; perhaps he and his family fall
victims to the cruel tories. He knew too that,
if he informed him, Mr. Ryerson would never
desert that settlement, (even It would have hat
ed him nderoeh easraautancaj, how could he
save both him and his owa his hon
or, as understood by the whit man's code? He
decoyed him away from home on the morning of
the fatal struggle, there seized him, by and with
his superior strength, bound him hand and foot,

and carried him into the care.
"Me no hurt you me save your wife and ba

by great war much blood be still." Then
putting a gun into his son's hands he said, "ifhe
makes a noise, shoot him," and to his daughter
"cook his dinner feed bim."

Poor George Ryerson, fear curdled the very
blood in his veins, his knees shook, his brain
reeled, as he thought of the loved ones at home,
but he had perfect confidence in the integrity of
the being before him; he knew the usslessness
of remonstrance, and only said as the door of the
cave was darkened by his retreating form, ''re
member." He was answered, "Eagle Ey is
not a dog that he should lie."

Descending the mountain, he wat met by a
party of John Butler't men, who seemed inclin-

ed to watch bim, and he turned another way.

"He is not fake," they said, "he is hunting in
the mountain." When he descended into the
valley the human blood hounds were already on

their relentless track, too busy to notice him as
before. He hurried to the house of his friend
to find it already deserted. He walked on to-

wards the fort, his eye scanning narrowly every

human face. When h cam within reach of it
guns he said, "they are safe, it is wall," and
taking another path," than that which he cam

he returned to his home in the mountain. He
spoke a few words to Blue Bird, in their owa
language, the meaning of which was, "When
the battle is hottest be there ia the
resr with the squaws; when I whistle, come like
a fawn to my tide; who shall touch the wife of
Eagle Eye?"

There in that lone mountain cave, dwelt
George Ryerson and his family until all was

safe; cared and provided for by the Indian and
his family. When he said, "it is time," they
went forth into die world again, to weep over the
cruelty of Christian men, and the desolation ef
the lovliest valley whose green pasture ever
slept beneath the sun.

There, near the blackened ashes of their for
mer dwelling, they reared another cottage, fenc

ed their broad fields anew, aad by industry, fru

gality and patience, gathered slowly around

them all the comforts and luxarie which men
truly need below.

Seasons came and went; the rain and sunshine
bleached out from that valley's face the crimson,

records of the past; and time, which mellows all
things, mingled with the water of memory th
sweet leth of forgetfulnesa, George and Mary
Ryerson were happy m love, security aad liber
ty. America is free. -

On a sweet spring morning the door of their
home was darkened by the entrance of Eaglo-E- y

e, his wife and children- - A few whit hairs
had blended with the raven lock of the parent;
which told they had suffered, for they were still
in th full vigor of life; and the children were
tall and comely, the youth apparently seventeen
the maiden two years younger.

"Sit dowa, my friends, and let us talk togeth
er.""

"We may not sit down ia your cabin for the
sun walks on; ourjourney b long and weary; we
are come to say farewell.. We are sick with the
foolishness of our tribe; th Great Spirit hat
tarried away hit face. They thd the blood of
tho sale-face- s, who sever hurt (heat, aad th
great Whit Father, Washington!, ha seat men
to watte their corn, bora their wigwam and

drive them away like chaff when the wind is

high; they are sick, and their medicine men are

women; their braves faint ere the sun is low.

We go to the hunting grounds of the West, to
build us a cabin by the spring, and dwell there

with our children forever."
He turned away to hide the emotion which

swelled hit great hart almost to bursting, each
pressed the hands of their whl te friends in silence
and all turned momfutW atmv.

"God bless you, our preserver, and the best of
brothers," said George seizing his hand and shut-

ting it upon a purse of fold .but he dared not look

him in the face, for his own "heart wa full and
Eagle-Ey- e gaaed ou them no more.

Mary leaned her head upon her husband'r
breast, and wept long and bitterly, for memory
was busy with the past.

IPitsctKaiifmiSa

WE STOOD BESIDE THE WEf DOW.

BY MISS FKAXCE3 CK0SBY.

Wa Mood baaida tka wiadow;

It wit tka vary atno,
Wkaio, yam if, tofatktr, .

Wa wrota oack auiaf'a iata.
I littaaad for tka (War wafda

I u'd la kaai fraa. ihaa;
I lirtned, kat tktra caaa lot

Oio loviaf word form!

I look'J mto tka luM depth!

Of iho brlortd tyat;
'' I loafM to tao thru dirt.

With thovgota of other tiet.
I lookU, bit, ok! thty .poke aot

Tka teaderaeu ofoU!
I ikoifht mj vary keartHIriaf.

WoaM break, they wen to eoM!

My head, I kuJ it really
Uow really! aa to tkiae;

I thoifht itt aaiae Beat quicker;

I Uwigbi it utwer'd aim!
Bat io! there wu ae preaaare

My dream of bliea waa o'er;
1 kuw tha apell wat broke

That I wat lae'd u aare!

General Harney.
A Kansas correspondent of th New York

Tribune, makes th following notice of Gen. H.,
now in Kansas, tn roult for Utah:

"In personal appearance, Gen. Harney ia im

pressive. He is eonsideraDiy over six ieet uui,
and is Iaree-bone- d and muscular. Hit hair wat
red, but it now thickly mixed with white, ne
wear it short, and begins to be bald on the
crown of his heaeW Hi moasMcb aad beard
are nearly white, and are also thick and chipped

short. His eyes are blue and dulli for he use

spectacles. In younger years, he most have been
a model of physical vigor and strength, but he

now looks older than he really is, for his age, I
believe, doe aot exceed fifty-fiv- While at

St. Louis, I heard an anecdote illustrative of
his character, which I have never seen ia print.
Being in New York many years ago, he passed

a store in one of the principal streets in which

an auctioneer was soliciting bids for an engrav-

ing of Gen. Jackson. Both the sellers and the
crowd were no political friend of th subject of
the picture, and wer ridiculing it ia every pos

sible manner. "How much am I offered for the
Hero of New Orleans?" cried the maaoa th

stand. . "Only half a cent? Why, he's worth
a cent, surely, after robbing the Bank. Makeit
a cent, won't you, gentlemen? Now, then, how

much am I offered?" "One hundred dollars,"
said a voic very emphatically, as CoL Harney

entered the door; "one hundred dollars," he re
peated, making his way through the crowd, half
a head taller than aay other maa ia the room.

The auctioneer, naturally astonished, inquired

if the gentleman wat In earnest, and started
again on hit witicisms. "Sir, I am in earnest,
and I claim nry bid," interrupted th Colon!,
"and if aoone bids more, I claim the picture."
No one bidding more, he handed th auctioneer
the money aad his adJress. "And now, Sir," he
remarked, seiving him by the collar, and drag
ging him to the floor, "I claim th privilege of

applying the bostinado to your body for your
damnable impertinence." And having caned bim

to his satisfaction, no one ia th crowd ventur-

ing to interfere, he strode out of th (tor and
continued his walk dowa the street Analyse
the quality of character necemary to a man to be

the actor in such a scene, and I think yoa will

discover lb trait which military men consider
to fit Gen. Harney eminently as th leader of
this Utah expedition. ' '"

A Pioneer and Mighty Hunter.
There recently died at Subwruoe, Centra

county, Pennsylvania, a pioneer of that section

of com try, named Samuel Askey, aged 81. He
was born in Northumberland county, served un-

der Gen. Harrison, and after th war visited

the wilds of the Snowshoe country. Th Dem

oerat says:

"H settled about one mil from the little er
Black Moahannoo and 17 mile from th Bald

Eagle Valley, th then nearest settlement- - He

wa on of th two first settler that followed ia

the trail of th Indians, they having left but a
short time previous, leaving their honting
groaads to be occupied by whit men.
The Ufa of Mr. Askey, as a pioneer aad banter,
would compare with that of Daniel Boone or

CoL Crockett. Many of th most thrilling ad-

venture with aad hair breadth escapes from the
wDd denizen of th forest, have been heard
from th lips of tb deceased, by the writer. He

carried with him to the grave tears, the result

of woands received in several contacts with
panthers, in which his life depended on hi owa
pretence of mmd, and the faithfulness of his own

dog. Much of bis time was spent ta hunting,
which proved to be the most letvatit business
in which he could engage in his new home.' He
killed during the time he lived ia Snowshoe 60

panthers, 98 wolves, (to thi the records of the
Centra country will bear testimony.) about 500

deer, and a large number of bear, the precis
amber eoold not be obtained, but la a state

ment given by himself to th writer, he sold ia
one season 3700 weight of bear's Kent

Land Offices in the West, Entries, eta.
For th benefit of oar readers wo subjoin ft

list of land office la too Was Mcordingtotho
recent change made hfijil department la
Washington: . .

Illinois. Springfield.
Indiana- - YiBcennes, Indiaaopolls.

. Wisconsin. Mineral Point, Meneaha, Had
son, Stovtns, Point, La Crosse, Superior, and
Chippewa at Eau Claire. .

. Iowa. Dubuque, Chariton, Fort Oesaoinsw,

Council Bluffs, beoorah. Fort Dodge, Siou
City. .

Missoari.-S-t. ' Louis, BoonviTIe, Palmyra,
Jacksoo, Warsaw, Springfield, Plattsburg, HI.
Ian.

Michigan. Detroit, East Saginaw, Marquette,
Iona.

Minnesota Territory. Stillwater, Sauk Rap
Ids, Henderson, Minneapolis, Chatfield, Fari-
bault.

Kansas Territory. Doniphan, for th D1a
ware District; Fort Scott, for th Oiag o District:
Ogden, for the Western District; and Leeomp.
ton, for th Pawnee District.

Nebraska TerritoryBrowntvill, for the
Nemaha District; Nebraska City, for th South
Platte District; Dacotah City, for the Dacotaa
District; and Omaha City, for th Omaha Dis-
trict.

Oregon Territory. Oregon Clty.Winchaatar.
Washington Territory Olympia. '

In Iowa there is scarcely any land for private
ntry at present. In th Oaag, Fort Dodg

and Sioux City District, with thexoptioa of
some poor lands, there it scarcely as ar lft-I- n

th Fort Dodge District, a larg quttlt of
poor land has been entered.

In Wisconsin the land wer wkhdrswB froa
market for the pnrpo of allowing th rallwayi
to take their grants, and they have aot jot beta
returned.

In Minnesota Territory the land are nearly
all withdrawn from market on aeeoaat of th
railroad grant. In th Stillwater and Itak
Rapid District, however, there ar a ft east,
taring forty acre tract left,

Ia Kansas and Nebraska th land are aol la
market. They are, however, sobjeet to pr.
emption.
During th past foor months he entries f!aa4

have been mostly confined to th Stoto of Ka
touri. In the Springfield land of2o Itisio ha
been entered within the last three arontb mam
land than during any previous period of thwsj
year. The latest accounts from this oSoa ar
that th entries were still going on at th rata of
6,000 acres per day. Daring th months of Ms
and Jane, la th Warsaw Land District thrw
were 600,000 aeres entered. At the end of last
month the office had to bo closed to allow ttao
to have die books written up aad re tarns rd
to the Department It will be opened again by
the 1st of September. The o&a at Fayett waa
closed about the 1st of July, to bo removed to
Boonvllleand ther by th 1st of Au-
gust. Ia this district ther ia a largo quantity
of land to enter, but much of it ia of a poorqua.

Wht no mot Nccaor aftxi rum Hoau
Aaoao raa AsounoMirr? The' following ax-tra-ct,

which w tak from aa article lm tb Cla- -
cincinnati Enquirer, contain an idea worth look
tng after:
'There is a remarkable aad very fnggettiv
fact la regard to th negro emigration 1st thi
State. It is this: . Of the twenty-fi- r thooaaad
free negroes in th State, the vast majority r
aide in counties where there are very few Abe- -
nttODisf , and which have been chiefly ettl4
by emigrants from the Southern Stat. The)
negroes appear to have a great dread of th Ab-

olition counties; they giv them a vide berth.
Thus, for example, Ashtabula ha a negro poa
ulatioa of forty-thre- Geauga fovea, TramboO
sixty-fir- The other counties on th lake have
a proportionate number of negroe. Tbow
eouctie are settled almost xeluaively by Nrw
Enfrind emigrant. On th other hand. Rote
county, a Virginia settlement, ha one thotas4
nine hundred and tlx negro; Gallia ha ooo
thousand ' on hundred and ninety-hjh- t, aadt
Hamilton county ha over (bar thousand.

In these counties th negro it regarded In-

ferior, socially aad politically, aad thoAboli.
tionist have bat a alight bold, r What U the
cause of thi striking dissropaneyf I U thai
the'negre feel and know hi inferiority, an4
naturally attache himself to th populatioa
which is disposed to regard him as aa Inferior?
or la it that th white ia tb lakoshor eoostioa
ar Abolitionists front an ignoraoeo of the real
haraater of tb negro? Certainly ther i a)

better mode of earing neighborhood of Ahoil-tionis- m

than by inflicting on them a eoloo ef
free negroes. Th only way la which Gtddiage
caa be defeated will be by a few more foafc

efforts as thoM of CoL MerjcWohaU, ra
settling fw hundred North Carotin r Era-- --

tucky negroes la Ashtabula. If oar Soathavs
friend will tend us their (orpin legro popula-
tion, let them arovide that they may be located
among their kiad and generou friend In tha
Western Reserve. Bach met philanthropy
a they profet ought aot to bo "wtttod aa &
desert"

Ractrs CtxTsm to Ccax ths Due? or
Dncwiot. Ta' a trip to England, labia
freely of ignorant abate of your country, sixoi
with considerable ridkul of American loki,
American manaert, and America itatitatioc)-Ad- d

to thi a decoction mad up of British pro- -
dlctions that the UnHed State are going haad--
long to perdition. If these do aot operato,
take a mixed dose of experieace ia tb lace
aad alley of Londoa poverty anal eri are. Iyo
ar still a tufferer, inhale th brez of Italy, n
redolent of maeearoni and beggar, aad wo wi3
wager a pair of trowoen for Mr. Greeley, sad a
new head piece for the Charleston Mercury,
that yoa will advertise for aa Aaverioaa fag
with all tit star upoa it, ta every nwpDr
yov can Uyyoar hand etsnd after you get it.
take locomotive for the aearctt port, aad htry
home to yoor good old mother enuniry, as fast
a theriroa leg aad ftary ateaza of th Coiliaa
pa caa tak too. Pnu.


